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but who Is
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reall and
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e o have not—yet meyived:
the deluy .Slim'* Hoover, the. fa
‘;h- co:'n';!. arfitars, bearin
a i 0 *
'ﬂmlrlcm & murder of *'O1

McKes, "%
**Bud,’’ Ints act . lth. 'ooy(nplk‘n
8 ac aa hiy 8o L

In: énkmged fo Honns douatn, Polly, whom
Hoover “a1s0’ secretly loves,- Krowing they
Are not yet suapaotad McKee and Dud Lane
coms to the wedding, MaKee {a snub 4
Polly, who procends_to tell the panic-stricken
Bud the details of the mpurder.
X )

had Vi
or,
pung bf?"‘t:d_;
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JIHE NEW

 “The Girl Behz’nd
the Counter’’
Delivers the Goods.

FTER the unusually attractive line of musica! comed
AT y that ° Girl
7 Behind the ,OOumc"-l»howod at the Herald Bquare. Theatre l:::" en!thl.
: . oven sn Englishman mum take off his “‘topper” to the American idapter
and the American stage director, who 80 often are charged with being meddlers
‘and muddiers,

In

wisdom born of experience by goink

taking this el inl: "q}ﬂ” 12 ),“' stellar bosom, Lew Fiolds ~dllp!n;ed the

: AVE you seen the new hats? HAVE you seeh tue
‘_‘H new hats?'"' asked Mrs. Jarr, grimly.
[ “They den't Jook any different to me,” said Mr,
Jarr, calmly, ‘1 only know those §2 derbles look all right
In ‘the window, but when you wear them three days they
look bum.,.-o I'm going to get a $6 one. It's cheaper in
the end.' ¢ ; ) 2
“And do you think that I'm talking about man's hats?"”
‘asked Mrs. Jarr. “I'm talking about women's hats, and
the styles this fall look as if they were designed in a mad-
‘house.'’
**Well T should
like a washbowl turmed upside down.**
Mras, Jarr régarded him with pitying scorn.
g ‘*That ahows how much you no
“the musliroomn hats have gone.completsly o

‘sbut the women wear them:in this town."”
ss-anything—-with you?"' sald Mrs. Jurr.
ou'd mee that the mushroom hat is not worn any more.

say they do!'’ sald Mr. Jarr. gtThey look

tice!' she sald, “Why,  thing that lo
ut. They may be wearing them in
In this town with one on you'd be

b § &

Family’s Daily Jars 3¢ ¢ >t  ByRoy L McCardcll

{eather hons, too, you sald?’ ;
"If that were alll’’ sald Mre. Jarr. “Everything is wo
flowera are on some of the hats. Biz crimson peonies|'

“Feathers and flowers, then?” sald Mr, Jarr: 3 , :

“Yes, -and fruit,”” sald Mrs, Jarr. “Grapey, peaches. Bunches and hutches of
them, till a hat looks llke one of those old-fashioned wax flower parlor pleces,
only ‘they are not under glass. And little oranges'— i

“And lemons?' asked Mr. Jarr,

“No, not lemons!' sald Mrs. Jarr sarcastioally.
smart!” i 3 3

':'W!l'll are the foundations bullt of 7 aske. Mr. Jarr. ‘‘Angle iron?”

Felt or jpatin, Batin hats are the costliest,’’ repHed Mrs. Jarr, ‘**And you
—wear buckles If-you want to. Buckles made of cut steel or rhinestones or leather
i OF velvet over a form, and mome of sealing wax studded with fake jewels; any-
oks shdwy or, matches the hat. Only the bucklss mruat be great big

rn. The biggest sort of

‘You needm’t think you're

affalirs' = S it S

I have to ook arourd and ..’- them,” said’ Mr., Jarr. “Why don't they
furnisti them ks & fIAt? T've hedrd of Tawysrs h&VINg thely ofrices in- thafr
hats. Why couldn’t women do light houmekeaping in theirs, {f they are so big”?
A cook atove would decorate a hat fine and ba useful as well an ornamental, and
they could string n few lines across them and use them to dry clothes on. They'd

t s what they are wearing now, The craziest things!
Sarr reflectivoly,

_now?' continued Mrs. Jarr.

How many hirds" wings do

—RKittdngly has on—hers? Why, _sixteen! Actunlly “sixteen? But
even suclh exaggerations ae the new

ht in a enr jam with two other

| that women are nctually trimming them with feather boas! Yes, sir, fenth
_Phey run-tha hog around the hat and lst the end hang down thetr hacks

4ot

‘“They Are blgger
ft till it makes a woman's face and head

v_blocked up ‘tha ¥dorway and reople |
{oulan't get In or out, and I well-beticved i Dan e Taugh, Bl S N T TR T RT3 TR e~ wo)

' .l lAI

Jwith MdKes: ==

teentinyued

T he Slayer.
LL join‘em,’” he huskily anawered.
“ Polly, however, could see no
reason for his evident haste to
leave her. VLT
Bhe -felt -hurtbut thought his actions
wern due to her sacolding him for being

“You ain't ever told me how I Jook.'™
she asked, meeking to detain him-

““You look fine,’’ -complimented Bud.

“When a feller hasn't seen a fellerin
six days sestns like a feller ought to
brace up and start something,’’ replied
Polly In an Injured tone,

Bud smiled In spite of his fears.
Catching the girl In his arms, he kissed
her and sald:

“T was waitin’ for the chance.

Polly dlsengaged herself from his
embrace and with. a smile of satistao-

T

|

play of ‘he same l

ranch
ho, tho‘_

iravolver. - Hig

But

for M;.tmt mgumlt% E%ho.
ears: seem .- Two
urt_-y» saough to mend mynwoman'l.
"ND' 'm'l b T
€Towing an "n Polly, who was
wer under the charges which
m.:;g‘},‘;“;{':m on ‘her two best

: iy on-

m b T T s
¢+ Dui w_ t sne'loves
T¥ON now with all her neart, and..
o ! . our:

conielo. Polly! Haelio, Budr* was his {

- To Mgm%h,me’ ‘s wedling 8t~
tire would ear strangely Incongru-
ous.  About tils waist was )

tin

-down the front
{ackot wave
ng._ room . about t
tapered at the wilst and clung elosely
over the hipa.~ Hs wora & sombrero
and a knotted silk handk fef. His

fnca _was - {y _sunburnt, - altoe
CIescent fusl below the hAlF[lifie om =

the forehead. The spot was tected
from the sun by ths hat and shade' 3
of ‘the brim; A aimiiar lins ot tajrer-

scal
hlplj vegAbcail

skin-ran around the edge of the
hf_!k‘lﬂn!ng.over the ears. His hair
shkaded the upper part of his neck from
thés oun's rays. When his hair was®
{rimmed the.untanned part showed ‘as
blalnly ‘ag if painted. It Is tba mark !
of “the plainsman in a oity or on &
holiday, : <

‘Well, 1t's' about time that you
here,” sald Polly with. a sigh of rellat,

Where Yave you been?! ey

I stopped over to Bam Terril'a te see
About something that I ordersd. from
Kansas City." = Lin

tion sighed contentadlyi

*Thut's something like it. What's the
use of ‘beln' engaged to a feller If you
can't have all the trimmin's that goes
with 117 You look aa if you wasn't
too happy." - :
Bud pulled himself together with an
effort. He realized that if he 4&id net
show more Interest in the kirl and the
wedding he might be suspooted,

‘'Well, 1 ain't fealin' nons too good.
Here 1 am, been workin' for Paysed
now ‘goin' on- three years, and ‘when
Lyman left he makes Sage Brush fore-
man and peases me over.' ?

Befors he had completed his excuse,
Bud felt as If he had a real grisvance.

“Jack thinks that you're too young to
boss men oldsr than yourself,’”” explain-
ed Poliy. BAS
—NO;—he—doean't1 - replied--Bud--with-
some heat. “It ‘ain't that. He just
plumb _hates ' me all_-alone with my
brother Dick. He hates .me because
Dick ~wan engaged to Foho hefore. he

Bud started gulltlly, Controlling him-
selt with ‘an effort he asked: '‘You
aldn’t see him, did you?’

Heo. wasn't at-home. Must have been
down at the station. His wife 1s up’
Florence way. There wasn't nobody
there at all."

Polly lald her hand on Payson's arm
and told him briefly of the shooting of
Tew. 5

““Whe shot him?'' ho asked when she
hu‘l‘ finlshad.

‘They don't know—he was rod of .
-:od;;lle':l mrm-mcy'«--st 1im Hoo:er’n ust

over ®et a posse,’” sha replied,
looking toward the door. At this bit
of information Payson ne anxious
about the vlans mr his wedding, the
omum&mony uppermoast in his mlnﬁt the

**Well, he
atn'."” Then
here yet?'

Pollp laug!

pre

he wed-

can one t
m!mqt er

ret aft
he asked: "IN the

hingly lled:  ‘You're
feelin’ pretty spry now, but you'll be as -
meek as a y.calf in a little while.
In-this-section—a-dridegroon ls—treated —————--
worse than a tenderfoot.” il
__Payson - He knew he was 3
for a thorough hating by ths -hoys;”

(The Warning.,
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look fine trimmed with a purple kimono or a red flannel undershirt drying in
The breeze. LS ——— —

O, 'you shiut up!”™ safld Mra. Jarr.  "You'rk as foollsh as [he women that
wear the lo_p-mded fall hats yourself.'

““That means you'll stick to safe and sane styles?” sald Mr, Jarr,

*Oh; d6 you think I'm golng ta look like & shopper from Weehawken?' naked
Mrs. Jarr. 'No, I found one that ia rather hecoming ta me. Of fourse o fer't ay!
extravagnnt ns some, It's pale blue with six wings and a velvat buckle of blue
velvet'and' —— ;

But -Mr, Jarr was taking it on the run——

i
i

{

|
r

went away to get kilisd—If ever hé Wix
‘killed. He hates {o think of Diek, hif;
friend, whose girl he s goin’ to steal
to-night''— X
MBud!’! interrupted Polly whocked and
sirpriscd by the outbreak— —

“He's stealfng Her!”

~ TN T WA T R W T TSR

In it! What does he care.’”

! |

in- my-bones that he i dead. They

you they ussd bird Mngs?"?ﬁe biggest scri. Albatross—maas
&ix at least, and, as I sald, Mrs. Khktingly bhas put on

#'s hat in only winging, then?' maid Mr. Jarr: ‘“and

= back—ta-first-principtes,-thess-self-anme CentralIndiana, but if you went anywhere
Lo Jprinciples  being embodied in Edgar [ltughed at.” : - :
: 8mith, who knows the sort of humor T suppose 1 would,” mald Mr. Jarr;
that. Mr, - Flelds” needs in his busincss,. “What's the use to try to discu
_aAnu_nr‘Julian Mitcholl, who knows how | YOu'd use your eyes y
~-to make the staxs-blossom ilke A night=| T e Fiffy Wihiffica hat s hate
e “blooming cereus. In other words, Mr.| \omen took itie-freaks in tham
: Fields went back to his music hall days “Ng doubt, no deubti sadd M,
r ~ for the material that he had used, and “Do-you know how _to go
g / seldom- found wanting, with the resultthan aver and they stick out to the le Lo
£ /f Wy 1N | | tbat his dew plece acored a real, old-|look—lopalded. And_the way ‘they are trimmad:
ez 77|" fashioned Weber & Ficlds success. Once | you..think >Irs.
- ( | Aagain Broadwn); jaughed as it umed to | then she alwuye exaggerates everything,
) g Taugli-and once-again-its eyeas were de-( fall hats are She told—me that she got caug
= i . NRHTEA BY NIRNTY CUiorea TN roTeis waasind.thonsw. fall hats "n‘,!!h)) b
5 REE T which ranged. from the Engliah Pony
Ballet, tranrformed into n human; danc-:
= = ing Xxylophone, io iﬁé‘bf}?"i‘iﬁ"é’h‘iﬁfi’?k*‘m"
in & human cocktall that went with *'So ‘noth
B ~that wonder -of -wonders; a new driniing | JRTF-——
= = LT Santantt T otell
Fun mixed it up with color, &nd color | up wings—anything:
i mixed it up’ with’ music, until Success, | mixteen.” 5
Har with'a joyous, capital S.vdnnced)hmugk.....i()h...m.vﬁhlm_nn_ﬂell‘
i I ‘the whole performance without once |’
3 —stopping to catch its breath.
& ‘“The Girl Behind the Counter’ deliv-.
ered the goods, with American trim-
- - mings that lcft .no doubt as to the
NAlbrovrf quality.  Whatever Mr, Smith did, he
dld well, and judging by-the fun he did

Lew Fields as Henry Schniff. a great deal, Mr. Mitchell, for his part,
: = A & everi went so far as to do something
new with the Pony Balist, This hard-working Britlsh-American insiitution got
out of its Englis ways and Ihto new costumes beyond the wildest dreama of ita
rarebit days. gl 3 ; b

Aside from the '‘ponles,’' who, Uke Feter Pan, refuse to grow up, there wsa
' mothing Englistiataut the plece sxcept the mualc and Miss Connle Ediss. And

doth were good. The music was light -and ‘gay, and Miss Ediss ‘'was gay but
daci--te

‘not light. 1t the London-iady’'s welght were given, Miss Trwin might go-
swests, Marie Cahill to creamed potatoea, and Marie Dreesler to Far Rockaway
_eysters, 80 let's not star* a contest, It ia enough to say that Miss Ediss was
enough. Bhe waa a reformed landlady, she was! with a mind to dash Into
“soclety,” yes, she had! and an accent S e 5 o
cockney, oh, 'Ennery! Henry Schniff
jowed her a four years' board .bill, “and
she was taking it out In matrimony.
Mr. Flelds was very happy as the un-
Rappy Schniff. He wept-tears - of joy |
aver a part that at last fitted him, He 7
“looked as though the large lady had _}°
married him because she waas sorry for . |
—#im, but when she_ sald as much he i
_was man enough to_retort: '"Well, you
have made it an .endleas chain—overy-
a_sorny for me now.’” And when
‘ghe spoke of ‘the husband who had gone
. before, and wondered where he was,
what 4id Henry say? '"Wherever he s,
Be's got the Jaugh on me.” In spita of
_ gatrimony, -timo flew with Henry, This
' g\me out in a donversation with his
.@aughter on his wifa's side. ““And to-
mmorrow is my golden’ wedding!" he re-
marked. “"Why, father,’ exclaimed the
ghmple atepchild,. ‘“you've only been

 merried a little ower a year." ‘Is the
T sald bitterly.
) ) Wlles od herself B2

‘ttyede heR Volce sound seft am;,
avest by compasisea,’and she sang "'Ehf-
- Ah? Oh 7' and asether little thing about
the penalty ef mesrying a millionaire
that got over the footlighta without
« pliling anybody.’ JHven when it comea
% singing, you can't help feeling that
uflﬁdl. is good for you.
Mr. Nelds's best opportunity came -
when he turned head walter and talked td five

Louise Dres
7 “Passing By.”

" splting enough; tho

© waiter, who looked as though he were glad to see people come Into the place;

the -ull finger-bow!’ waiter, and the moock duck

It you like the lively, prett:, tunetul sort of:
ahould ses ‘The Girl Behimd the Counten'' Bhe's .
«f (ha seascn. G

b

walter.

the best musical comedy gi

CRARLES DARNTON,

ser as MIllfe In her song: |

;t the weirdest waiters that ever|
walted for a tip. There was the -lde-whhktrgd wafter, whose face wasn't -
 walter who looked tougher than ' cheap steak: the fat!’'

thing—and who ‘doean‘t?—you
rl

| May Manton’s Daily Fashions.

N Q UBSTION-.
ably, ocapes
—are becom-

ling to- little wirls.
They give breadth { -
of ghoulder and &re
altogether oharm-
Ing $n efrect. Tlus-
tnited is a lttle
‘coat that includes:
a circular one and
vich la exce
ingly attractive. ‘In
this case it is made
of royal blue broad-
clothtrimmed —with —
ribbon  frills, Dbut®
dsrk red cloth, blue
in various shades,
brown and tan col-
Of ~ and  kiso ths
lovely Ivory white
[ are all {n vogue for
the little tots, while
algo  mixtures can
be used If & more
‘| serviceabla cloak i=
neecded. The sleeves
are wide enough to
allow of slipping
on and off with
eane, and .in this
case - -are - finlshod
with roll oyer cufrs,
But protty and at.
tractive a8 the
cape and these -
cuffa are, a plainer
| garment often  In
| needed, and by
ialmply omitting
them a thoroughly
{ useful Hitle coat of
[ . plainsr sort can
be made from the
| model, —
The 'quantity of
material required
for the medium siza
Js  41-2 yards 27, °
21-8 yardg 44 or
13-4 yards 52 Inches
| wide with = 21-2
L vArds of plaited rib.
kon tor frills.
Pattern 0700
18 ‘cut n slzes for
lxlrls of 2, 4 and ¢
venrs of  age,

Girl's Coat—Pattern No. 5790.

Ing but a feather boa goes in trimming a'hn't'.'hp- tall T’ asked .‘dr,I

“[way: T know

VS

ealth and Beauty.

S By Margaret Hubbard Ayer.

&

0f rosemary, 15 drops each. Apply to
[tha eyebrows with a tiny tooth brush.
jonce s day until the growth ls sum-
clently atimulated; then less often.
This ointment may be-used for the eye-
lashes also. In this case it should be
very carefully applied. It will inflame
the eyes, as any oll wnl.ﬁ_l} it gets Into
them. 8crub your face  with a ‘com-
plexion brush and pure blend moap,
rinsing  afterward In several clear
waters, and your ekin will have the
clean, fresh appearance you dealre.

Miss Margaret Hubbard Ayer's
weekly “At Homea” for health
and heauty seekers will be re-
sumed mext Tuesday at Room:
48,  Pulitser Bullding (third
floor), and will be continued

\Q_“‘ Twesday, trom 4 to 8 P. M,

g

Pimples.
K.—Boys of your age are neually
subject to pimples. Fere fa a

Lshow-that.No'one found his body and

|son. After only two years of walting:"*

| Polly looke

T Thats-all tght T wetback-at you——
| soma . day—when you. and Bud'

B e i %
Polly Interrupted him with a remark
about minding his own busineas. '
Budil avolded entering into the com-
versation. Fe had walked toward the
door and waas standing on the steps
when-he-anewered -for-Polly,—
‘1ooks as {f your chances of mettin®
evén with ve {s a jong way off.”
Turning, he entered the houss ‘to jolm

[ “He's stenlin’ her!' the-boy raced) the other guasts. who. by the ioise,
+ oy A~ 4TS —yrRrE v )
Ton. Dick ain't dead.. 1 don't feel It L ‘”t"t" X “offlw'ovﬂel"mzlr oes es

zloally

Tound —& wholr—bunth-—cof—cartridges.
He put up A, good fight. The shelin

the Apaches they never take nn-pris.
oners. -You can't make me belleve Dick
is dead  Fcho she doean't beliave It.
t she |s goin' to marry Pay-

“Boems llke, if he was alMiva, he has
had time to write in two yoars,' de-
clared Polly, who Wwas lmpropud by
Bud’'s vehemence.

“How d0 you- kmow that he is not
alive and hag not written?" i

*“Bud!" gasped Polly. These accusa-
tions tere coming too fast for her to
answer,

““You éan't tel] what a man might do
fn & case llke that. Perhaps ck'sl

in the mountains, away from the
ral{road, prospoctin' down in the Ghost |
Range, where hf‘ hag been tryin'
locate the lost lode. There's lo

s formula which will heal them.

Takeé plenty of sxsroivs, sat whot S e
food, bathe every duy and drink a!
great deal of water, This Ia
of for warding off
pimples.. Lanoline, § grams; sweet al-

mond ofl, & grams; sulphur precipitate,
5 gralns; oxide of sinc, 21-3 grams; ex- | °
tract of violet, 10 drops. Apply a very
1ittle. of” the cream to ‘each pimplel
walt until the pimples.are cured before  "§-
using the face bdbrueh, which might
irritate them, : .

Eyebrow Grower.

| Moho Allenn you might as well craw! out

ta of |

After Bud, smiling quix-.
“Hudw mighty hopeful; ain't he? =
Aran‘t you hepoy?’
—¥You—bet—Don't—I-look 1t —erled + —
Jack. rubMng his hands, ‘“Naver thought
1 could be p0 happy. A fellow. doesn't |
got marrind every day in the waelk.’ S
“Not unless he livea In Chicago. L .
Pll’unr it’s the hablt there,” answered !
olly. ;
*The sweetest girl in the territory’—— '
began Jack. : i 7
‘You bet she {s'' Polly broke Ko
"It _you juut want to keep her lovin’
and lovin' you, all you've got to do is
;;o treat her white and play square with
Vo b i e L S R 0
“Play square with her™ thought Pay-
son, Waa he playing square with her?
He knew 2hat he was not, but the
nhanoes ‘of losing her were too greet !
for him 4o risk. i
‘‘F'or {f ‘you ain’t on the level with !

That's the kindg of

of camp. i she
s} !'Po‘ﬁy exclaimed. loyally. L —

-CHAPTER VII.
——— TFhe Toveras.: = = =
ACK PAYSON had heard from: Dick
Lane. A letter from M’oggico “was
brief but disturdbing. Dick wrots he
was on his way homs He had been
very sick, but was on the high road to |
health. YWhen they met he. would tell
Jack what had happened. Meantime he
nsked Jack tn break the news to Echo
and hand her a letter which he Inclosed
The poattion In which Jaock wae placed
was a cruel one. He fqlt that Echo
loved him., but she had pledged “her

word to Y.ane, She thought him dead
“I¢ she learned he was allve and coming

mencing new undertakings and|

1

tor consulting clergymen,

Those whose birthdate this 1 will
bave a most mucvessful year, In which |
raoney will coma to them, while thelr
! social apd family affalrs will please
{ wiil be pro-

{

PP M. 8, —Fere {s the eyehrow RTOWAr & : )
i E lm'mnhc requested: Red vaseline, ' : ll” o
s two ‘ounces; tincture catharides. ! s i i} ;
one-elghth »o; oll ot ‘lavender, - ofl QUARNIME COULD TUSG JUST AS
one-elght g‘uém oll o .."n or | Pgmmhw;l‘ s 9!6"21‘-5 ) !
9 ; i e 2 Y
How'sYourLuck? | c& g Lk k_
} i | Y > ' A / D, i
Horoscope for To-Day. |  \9 (. 0, g -0V 1 b
By Ali Baha Boe. - : ) \ “l
la T s [ : -
I Wednesday, October 2,.1907. l e ’ |
s el 1 ‘A |
?:Ivms is a good day also for com- mo’?m wﬁ‘?ﬁ@’t b? ¢

B¢ Cal send BN them. Thoge in: empioy
Y How te LRk Byimallits (EHE Y, ING WORLD MAY MAN. _moted, Young women will haye offers
] TON FASHION BUREAU. Nu, 21 West Twenty-third streat. New )= .o fiarringe. A i
! oktaim York. Send ten cents in ooln or stamps for each pattern ordered. } | The poy born to-day will be lucky
3 "T::::“ IMPORTANT—Write your nam$_and address plainly, and ok} ' 11 will’ rise ra {dly in life. Train \
i a ways specify sise wantwd. ; m’;!;' ta. c?nccmm\ %g-y wib marry weli | Now wiic aive

e

e gir) ‘born te-

-

{ not marry him under the circumstances.
| Onoe her husband, he feit that he could

Polly stop
i T

back to Arizona, would whe break her
engagement with himt* he asked him-
self. Bhe had asssurad the wanderer
she would wait for him. Echo was i
woman to whomt A pledge waa sacred.
With her the giving of a pledge meant
more than a solemn oath, . °

Payson feared to take the risk. ‘Lapas
would ‘be his rival in love. Echo woukt

nake her torget Lane.

To Echo he sald nothing of the letter
from her former sweetheart. Much ag -
he tried to avold thinking of his mearn-
‘nesa and his deceptloin to the woman
he was to marrTy, his consclence gave -
‘hin Uttde rest, Polly’s warning to treat
Echo tairly stung him to the Aulok.
But it was too late now, and he made
up his mind that hes ‘muat gp to tha

altur with a lle in his hesart,

Bud told Eecho that Jack had . ar-

flved. With a ory of foy #he ran to \
greet him. Polly remained ta teass Q e 18

Hye

batore shes Jolned Bud In the

g room of the ranch: house. :
GWell, ‘this Is & nice time''r— beran

¥eho., running across the oourtyard to

wejcome Jack. - &

¥ o4 her with a serlous look.'
~Be--Continy

bis

*

A ol




